David Burney’s Strange Interest
in Learning the Language of
the Animal World and
How it Brought Fame |

and a Fortune
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“But I don’t see them!” exclaimed David. “Not
at night. I never know a branch is there until it
whacks me on the nose!”

“Can’t you see it shining, just as bright as moon-
lit snow ?” asked the rabbit in wonder.
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Do the frees, rocks and things seem
to shine?” cried David, as the new thought came
to him.
“Seem!
about it!”

“Shining!

Why, they do shine; there’s no ‘seem’
responded Bunny, wriggling his nose in
“It’s as plain as day!”

Now, David had of late been reading about the
wonderful properties of certain metals which ra-
diate light in the darkest room, which is totally
invisible to a human eye, but which is so plain that
a photographic plate in a camera sees it and a
picture is taken by it that plainly shows objects
nearby. It seems as if the metal stored up the
sunshine and let it ooze cut by degrees, just as ice
melts.

surprise.

David came to the conclusion, after consulting
with all of his night-prowling animal friends, in-
cluding the fox, skunk, mink, mouse and mole, that
almost every substance has this power of storing
sunlight in various degrees and releasing it at
night, but the eyes of many animals, not being so
well adapted to seeing in the dark, do not perceive
any more than we do this glowing radiance.

DAVID

DISCOVERS THE WHALE

DAVID AND HIS ANIMAL FRIENDS

“I now know,” said David to his father, “how the
mosquito can sail right at you in the dark and land
on the one spot where you are not prepared to swat
him.”

“Yes, and T can see now how a cat can walk a
fence and dodge a bootjack or a brick!” said his
father. “I wish I could manage to see the path
and the front steps the same way some nights,” he
added, thoughtfully.

“Yes,” said David’s mother, “and how lovely it
would be to get up in the night and walk around
the room without knocking chairs and tables over!
1 wish we could do it!”

“Pish, tush!” cried Uncle Henry. “What’s the
use of all this, except to show that animals don’t
have gas bills to pay. Find out how to discover
some buried treasure, and your learning will be of

some use.”
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A few days after this conversation the Burney
family went to the seashore for the summer, and
David was delighted, as there would be opportuni-
ties to converse with new animals, such as fish,
crabs, lobsters, clams, oysters, starfish and a myr-
iad others. He spent all of his time on the beach,
and people seeing him lying on the wet sand with
his ear close to a recumbent clam often thought the
boy demented; but he was learning all the sub-
marine lore of the ocean.

Seahorses told him of their races, oysters sang
deep-sea songs to him, fiddler crabs taught him
new melodies hitherto undreamed of; dogfish re-
vealed how they hunted the sea wolves, chased the
sea urchins and seared the sea cows so that their
milk soured; starfish gave him totally new ideas
of astronomy, and sea spiders revealed how they
existed without weaving any webs in the deep.
Every day he learned some mew facts, and finally
he came upon the treasure that satisfied Uncle

Henry.
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One morning he arose at daybreak and went to
the shore to meet some plover and sandsnipe, but
he had scarcely approached the beach before he
saw a new object. Something huge and black
loomed up at the water’s edge, and, hastening
hither, he saw that an enormous whale lay stranded
in the shoal water.

“What is the matter #” he inquired as he hastened
to the monster, whose great, broad head was high
and dry on the sand.

“Matter?” gasped t‘he whale.
that I am dying.”

“Why don’t you make an effort and get into deep
water before the tide gets any lower ¥’ asked David
in great concern.

“What’s the use?” replied the cetacean.

“The matter is

“I am

so sick that I eare not whether I am afloat or

stranded. I am going to die, and I might as well do
it here.” 3553 S
“What is wrong?” inquired the boy

-

“I don’t know. I am completely, utterly worn
out, and too weak to move,” replied the whale,
feebly moving his tail up and down.

“Let me see your tongue,” said David.
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The whale put his great tongue out and David
saw that it was white and coated, showing much
fever. His palate was somewhat inflamed, too, and
appeared harsh and dry. As his mouth opened
David could see far down his throat beyond the
fringes of pendant whalebone, and he said:

“I'll just go down into your inside and see if
there is anything wrong there.

i wish you would,” said the whale.
there’s some foraign substance in me.”

“Keep your mouth wide open, then,” added
David, “so I ean get plenty of air.”

Then he walkci down the smooth, dry throat
just as he would go into a tunnel. He found the
whale’s lungs in good condition, and did not waste
any time in examining them, but hurried on to his
stomach, where he expected to locate the trouble.

As he entered the stomach he stumbled over
something about as big as an ordinary valise, and
he picked it up, thinking he had found the cause
of the whale’s distress, and he hastened out with it.

When the whale saw it he said: “Oh, that’s only

ambergris. I get a lump of that every little while.
N,
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Why Arimals, Birds and Insects
Can See at Night—The Mys-
teries of the Sea and the
Fortune Hidden in a
Whale’s Stomach

It gives me heartburn sometimes, but that’s not
what ails me now.”

Now, David knew that ambergris is one of the
most valuable of substances, a lump as big as one’s
head being worth thousands of dollars, and this
lump was five or six times as larce. He was de-
lighted at securing this treasure. worth probably
fifty or sixty thousand dollars, but he laid the
waxy, repulsive-looking lump on the sand and has-
tily re-entered the whale’s throat.

Arriving once more in the stomach, where it was
as dark as in his own cellar at midnight. he was
proceeding slowly and cautiously alone., when he
came in contact with something hard. Then, mors
than ever before, he wished for a bat’s or an owl’s
eyes, but he felt in all of his pockets, and at last
found one match. Lighting it cautiously, he dis-
covered that the hard object was a great iron-
bound chest, rusty and covered with great bar-
nacles. It had become quite firmly imbedded in the
flesh of the whale’s stomach, which showed that it
had been there a long time.
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He was quite sure this was what ailed the mon-
ster, and he went out and told him so. The whals
reflected a moment and then said:

“You're right. Ever since I swallowed that thing
off the coast of South America more than thres
hundred years ago I've felt that something was
wrong. It had no taste, and I thought it was
harmless, although it felt heavy on my stomach.
I suppose it will be the death of me.”

“No,” said Henry. “I’ll get a rope and tie it
around it, and then fasten the other end to a tree,
after which you must make a desperate effort and
back off into deep water. That will fetch it up in
a jiffy.”

“All right. Go and get the rope. I can get off
easily enough,” said the whale. N

Henry ran home and got a stout rope a hundred
and forty feet long. Fastening one end to a big
tree, he hurried down to the whale’s stomach, where
he lighted a candle and proceeded to tie the rope
firmly about the great chest. When that was done
he came out and told the whale that he must do

the rest.
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But it was a dreadful task. It was like pulling
a tooth to dislodge that chest, but finally up it came
as the whale backed off and tugged at the rope like
a fish on the hook. The chest rolled out on shore,
and the whale eyed it with angry glances, but he
said:

“That was it. I feel better already, and T am =
thousand times olliged to you, but now, as the tide
is getting pretty low, I must be moving off, or T'll
be high and dry indeed. Good morning.”

Then he flopped and floundered until he got into
deep water, and, with a final wave of his tail, dived
and vanished.

Henry got his father’s horse and wagon, and long
before other people were out of bed he had the chest
home. There he opened it without much difficulty,
as the locks were completely rusted away. And
what do_you suppose was in it?”

It was full of gold doubloons, out of some ancient
galleon of Spain, heaped to the very lid with gold,
and also scattered in among the coins were many
gleaming gems of great value.

Uncle Henry's eyes popped when they told him
about the ambergris, but they mnearly sprang out
of their sockets when they next showed him this
great treasure chest, and he then and there apolo-
gized to David for his unbelief and offered to take
him in partnership in his busines~
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But David declined, and while he gave Uncle
Henry about half a million dollars out of gratitude
he decided to keep right on studying the animal
tongues and learning animal habits, in spite of the
fact that he was so awfully rich that he need do
absolutely nothing but ride in merry-go-rounds or
shoot the chutes or something like that from morn-
ing until night if he desired. And he enjoys his
studies just as much as you would enjoy looping-
the-loop or any amusement you can mention, so he

is perfectly happy. WALT McDOUGALL
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